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I get, the more I'm afraid of boring her, and the less I
feel I can talk to her about it. In a sort of way she's
jealous."
Soames rubbed his chin. The state of the Country
was a curious sort of co-respondent. He himself was often
worried by the state of the Country, but as a source of
division between husband and wife it seemed to him cold-
blooded ; he had known other sources in his time !
" Well, you mustn't let it go on," he said.    " It's trivial,"
Michael got up.
" Trivial! Well, sir, I don't know, but it seems to me
very much the sort of thing that happened when the war
came. Men had to leave their wives then."
" Wives put up with that," said Soames, " the Country
was in danger."
" Isn't it in danger now ? "
With his inveterate distrust of words, it seemed to
Soames almost indecent for a young man to talk like that.
Michael was a politician, of course ; but politicians were
there to keep the Country quiet, not to go raising scares
and talking through their hats.
" When you've lived a little longer," he said, " you'll
know that there's always something to fuss about if you like
to fuss. There's nothing in it really; the pound's going
up. Besides, it doesn't matter what you tell Fleur, so long
as you tell her something."
" She's intelligent, sir," said Michael.
Soames was taken aback. He could not deny the fact,
and answered :
" Well, national affairs are too remote ; you can't expect
a woman to be interested in them."
" Quite a lot of women are."
" Blue-stockings."
" No, sir ; they nearly all wear * nude.* "